Yawn (22)

Jinaganeun dal wiro
Meoreojineun gonggiga

Eonje ireoke chagawojyeonna
Ijen jeongmal ijeoya hana bwa
Yeonseupanda haedo an doegetji
Geuya Jeonbuyeonneungeol

Dongdong gureun balgeoreum
Nae daehan nakseoman gadeukan maeum Jjongie
Jeogeodun butagi isseo

Neol miwohaji ma

Joeun seontaegieotdan geol neodo aljana
Geureoke apeun geol maldo mot hago

Honja kkeungkkeungdaesseulgeol

Naega moreul riga eopjana

Neon naui suminikka

Mianhaehaji ma

Geujeo mojarame naoneun hapum gateun geoya

Dongdong gureun balgeoreum
Nae daehan nakseoman gadeukan maeum Jjongie
Geuryeoon barami isseo

Neol miwohaji ma

Joeun seontaegieotdan geol neodo aljana
Geureoke apeun geol maldo mot hago

Honja kkeungkkeungdaesseulgeol

Naega moreul riga eopjana

Neon naui suminikka

Mianhaehaji ma

Geujeo mojarame naoneun hapum gateun geoya

Hapum
Hapum

Nareul sum swige hadeon geon
Ontong neoro gadeukaesseo

Nega eomneun naui maeum mojarameun
Gumeong nan apeum gateun geoya

ooboo 0O DO

0oooo boo

o0 ooo ooooo
o0 oo ooo oo o
oooo oo 0 ooo
o0 ooooo

o0 o0 ooo
o0 00 oobo ooo bo boo
000 DO0OO0 oo

0 0ooo o

00 ooobo o 0o ooo
0ooo 00 0 0o 0O 0o
o0 boooo

o0 00 00 boo

Seventeen



0 00 oooo
ooooo o
o0 o0oooo booo oo oo oo

oo 0o ooo
00 00 OO0 ooo oo ooo
ooo ooo oo

0 0obo O

00 00000 0 DO Doo
ooo oo o oo o oo

o0 ooooo

o0 0o oo ooo

0 00 oooo

ooooo o

o0 o0oooo booo oo oo oo

od
od

o0 0 00 DO O

00 00 oDboo

o0 00 oo oo oooo
o0 0o 0ood oo oo

Over the passing moon

The air is moving away

When did it become so cold?

I guess I really have to forget it now
Even if I practice, I know I can't

You were everything

Rolling footsteps
On the piece of paper of my heart, full of scribbles of me
I have a favor written down

I don't hate you

You know it was a good choice

You couldn't even tell me, it must've hurt so much
You must have been suffering alone

There's no way I wouldn't know

Because you are my breath

Do not feel sorry

It's just like a yawn when it is not enough

Rolling footsteps
On the piece of paper of my heart, full of scribbles of me
There is a wind that I have drawn

I don't hate you

You know it was a good choice

You couldn't even tell me, it must've hurt so much
You must have been suffering alone

There's no way I wouldn't know

Because you are my breath

Do not feel sorry

It's just like a yawn when it is not enough

Yawn
Yawn

What made me breathe
It was all filled with you



My heart is lacking without you
It's like a hole with pain in it
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